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The Play of Pericles 

Prince of Tyrc.SCc. 

Enter Gornr. 

Ofing a Song that old was fung, 

From afhes,auntient Govetr is come 
Aflumingmans infirmities. 

To glad your eare,and pleafe your eyes ' 
It hath been fung at Feaftiuals, 

On Ember eues,and Holydayes : 

And Lords and Ladyes in their hues, 

Haueredit forreftoratiues : 

The purchafeis to makemen glorious, 

Et konumcjuo sttiticjuiuseo milmt : 

If you, borne in thofe latter times, 

When Witts more ripe, accept my rimes: 

And that to heare an old man fing, 

May to your Wifhes pleafure bring : 

I life would wilh,and that I might 
Wafte it for you, like Taper light. 

This Antiech } then Antiochns the oreat* 

Buylt vp this Citie,for his chiefeftSeat 5 . 

The fayreft in all Syria. 

I tell you what mine Authors faye: 

ThisKing vnto him tooke a Peere 
Who dyed, and left a female heyre ’ 

So buckfome,bhth,and full offace, 

As heauen had lent her all his grace: 

With whom the Father liking tooke. 

And her to Inceft did prouoke : 
ad child, worfe father, to intice his owjj& 
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